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DRURY LANE. 


Monday.—Macbeth, and Der Freischutz, 
Tuesday.—Lady of Lyons, Thumpio 
al and Eton Boy. “_— 
Wednesday.—As You Like It, and Der 
Freischutz. 
Thursday.—No Performance. 
Friday.—Much Ado about Nothing, and 
Comus. 
Saturday.—The Gamester, Queen of the 
Thames, and Thumping Legacy. 
Tae best indication of an existing 
and undying love for the productions 
of the immortal bard of Avon, Eng- 
land’s own and native poet, is afford 
ed by the frequency, to the exclusion 
of all modern dramatic writings, 
however talented and well received 
by the public, nay, almost nightly 
representations of Shakspeare. Du- 
ring the past week, Old Drury has 
gloriously sustained its character as 
a truly national temple, for its boards 


have displayed, in replete grandeur, 


successively Macbeth, As you like 
It, King John, Cymbeline, and for 
the fine-spirited and tasteful mana- 





ger's benefit, the play of Much Ado 
about Nothing, and the revival of 
Milton’s exquisite masque of Comus. 
Of the energy and skill of Mr. Mac- 
ready we have ample proof in his 
management, and that he finds it to 
his interest and advan as lessee 
thus to do homage to Shakspeare and 


| Our native poets is evidenced by 


their forming his leading and crown- 
ing representations, and thus assur- 
ing the real lovers of the drama that 
a pure and healthy state of the legi- 
timate stage still exists and will 

cherished in its resuscitation so long 
as itis represented and carried out 
by the talents and studious exertions 
of combined artists, such as the pre- 
sent Drury Lane company, under 
Mr. Macready, can boast of. Such 
a steady course of procedure must 
ensure permanent success to such a 
truly magnificent national temple, 
and while rival establishments may 
court and adopt every ad captandum 
novelty to attract the multitudinous 
public, Old Drury may, in steady 
reliance on the strength of her na- 
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tional aud legitimate representations, | 


proudly hold the even tenour of her 
way. 

The new tragedy of the Blot on 
the ’Scutcheon #8 been three times 
represented to full and admiring au- 
diences since our last publication, 
and the new farce of the Thumping 
Legacy is alternately acted, and will 
continue to be so for a long time to 
come, as its equivoque, fun, bustle, 
and spirit, with Keeley for its hero, 
are perfectly irresistible. 

We must compliment Mr. Mac- 
ready on his fine selection for his 
benefit,—Shakspeare’s comedy and 
Milton’s Comus. The cast for Much 
Ado about Nothing is made up with 

reat strength :—Benedict, Macrea- 

y; Claudio, Anderson; Dogberry, 

eeley ; Hero, Miss Fortescue; and 
Beatrice, Mrs. Nesbitt. Also in 
Comus we have Messrs. Macready, 
Anderson, H. Phillips, Allen, Misses 
P. Horton and Romer, and the en- 
tire operatic force of the establish- 
ment, a faithful report of which 
classical and admirably painted cele- 
bration, we must give in our next 
Journal. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—The Tempest, and Gustavus. 
Tuesday.—The Lady of the Lake, and 
~ the ballet of La Sonnambula. 
Wednesday.—Rob Roy, Waterman, and 
Thneday.Th Lady of the Lake, Pe 
.—The of the r- 
feetion, and Roland for an Oliver. 
Friday.—Guy Mannering, & Waterman. 
Saturday.—The Tempest, and the Miller 
and his Men. mr 
Mucu disappointment has been caus- 
ed at this theatre in consequence of 
the non-appearance of Fanny Elisler, 
the celebrated danseuse, who has 
been announced in the bills for the 
last fortnight. She has forfeited her 
engagement, and is to appear at the 
Italian Opera House. t is, we un- 
derstand, is to be brought before a 
proper tribunal, who will no doubt 
do justice to all parties. We have 








also been looking with great anxiety 
for the production of Benedict’s new 
opera; we are at a loss to account 
for these disappointments, but hope 
for better things in the ensuing week. 
ApELpu!.—One of the most pleasing 
melo-dramas was produced here on 
Monday that we have witnessed for 
a length of time, entitled Mary Mel- 
vyn; Sir C. Grantly has a niece, 

ary Melvyn (Mrs. Yates), who has 
been forced into a marriage by her 
uncle with Mr. Melvyn (Lyon), a 
person of great fortune but very un- 
equal in age. Her first love is a 
Captain Marston, R. N., who hap- 
pens to return home unexpectedly, 
and meets with Mary at a friend’s in 
the country: a play is got up for the 
amusement of the friends of Sir C, 
Grantly, and Mary is invited to take 
a part—Captain Marston is here her 
lover—they are so ardent in their 
desire to please that the husband of 
Mary becomes jealous and he deter- 
mines to go to the Isle of Wight, 
where he has a house; they no soon- 
er arrive than thé captain is seen 
on the beach. Melvyn determines 
on the captain’s destruction; the 
time is fixed, but the husband being 
desirous to see the assassin accom- 
plish his wishes, is mistaken for the 
captain and falls a victim to his own 
scheme, This piece is full of inte- 
resting scenes from the commence- 
ment; and the acting of Lyons is 
most powerful, which we witnessed 
with a degree of pleasure before un- 
known. Mrs. Yates was admirable in 
the pathetic, in which she has no 
rival, especially in two situations 
in this drama—she must be seen to 
be appreciated, as our feeble pen can- 
not do her the justice she is entitled 
to in this performance. Mrs. F. 
Mathews, as the lady’s-maid, played 
with great spirit; and O. Smith, as 
the old weather-beaten sailor, suc- 
ceeded, we are sure, to the wishes 
of the author, as well as the audience. 
The piece was given out for repeti- 
tion amidst much cheering. 
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Surrey.—A new and exceedingly 
interesting drama was produced on 
Monday last, called Grace Clairville. 
The author’s name was not stated in 
the bills, but it is evidently the work 
of a practised hand, and one who is 
well acquainted with the art of pro- 
ducing stage effect. The drama is 
of a domestic character, the scene 
being laid in Herefordshire, at a 
rocky spot called the Simon’s Yat, 
where a foul murder is committed 
by Hubert Edgecumbe (Hughes) 
upon Mabel Humphreys (Mrs. Vi- 
ning), whom he had seduced and 
abandoned for the sake of marrying 
Grace Clairville (Mrs. Honner), The 
murder is committed by strangula- 
tion and being hurled from a moun- 
tainous rock, the effect of which, as 
illustrated by a well wrought story, 
towering rocky machinery, and an 
admirable contrivance for keeping 
up the illusion, was really terrific, 
The subsequent scenes, too, in which 
the plot was intricately, though cle- 
verly and most effectively woven, 
made a powerful impression on the 
audience, and the denouement ex- 
hibited a fearful scene of terror and 
retributive justice. The comic part 
of the business was rather heavy, 
and W, Smith was still heavier, Le- 
wis as a charity boy having created 
all the fun there was; but upon the 
whole the drama was decidedly and 
deservedly successful. One sugges- 
tion we may make, and we do it with 
sincere good will towards the clever 
author; that is, the curse at the end 
should be somewhat moderated in 
its terms to suit the tympanum of 
delicate nerves. The acting was ex- 
cellent on the part of Hughes, Ne- 
ville, Mesdames Honner and Vining, 
and Miss Terrey; and even Hicks 
delivered himself in better taste, al- 
though his dress was outré and _per- 
fectly original. Hughes and Hicks 
were both called for at the conclu- 
sion, and the piece was rapturously 
applauded. A new military ballet 
of action was afterwards produced, 
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was also very successful. Harvey 
and Mrs. Sharpe were both clever 
and interesting, and met with abun- 
dance of well-earned applause. 
Victoria.——The very interesting 
drama of Ruth, of which we have 
frequently spoken in highly commen- 
datory terms, continues its attrac- 
tion, and appears likely to have a 
yet longer run, It has been follow- 
ed for the past two weeks by a start- 
ling kind of romance called “ The 
Cross of the Dead,” a sufficiently 
lugubrious title, and which the ter- 
rific action of the piece fully bears 
out. It does not altogether aecord 
with eur taste to say much of this 
class of melo-dramas; suffice it that 
the principal characters by Miss 
Vincent and Dale are so well played 
as to keep the noisy gods in a state 
of silence and suspense during the 
course of its representation, Ano- 
ther piece of the mysterious and se- 
rious school, called Presumptive 
Evidence, or Murder will out, has 
been played as the concluding drama 
during the past week. , 
SapiEr’s WeLis.—Mrs. Honey has 
displayed her sweet and fascinating 
powers here this week: she has ap- 
red in the Spirit of the Rhine, 
Don Giovanni, and Woman’s the De- 
vil, with eminent success; but as 
she is so well known in those pieces 
it requires no remark; every praise 
is due to the management for. the 
sublime manner they have produced 
the pieces, and for the engagement of 
this talented lady for the anvusement 
of their visitors. Paolo has reached 
its third week, and still possesses its 
magnetic powers, indeed it-is:one of 
those pieces which will appear ever 
new and welcome. That Rascal Jack 
still keeps his situation. Mr, Her- 
bert is always at home in everything; 
nothing is out of his latitude; that 
rascal “Tack has gained him ‘that ho- 
nour which will never be forgotten, 
and the piece is one of those which 
will wear to the last sylable of re- 
corded time, and will support Mr. 





called the Soldier’s Dream, which 


Greenwood (the author) as a writer 





























in an illustrious situation. A new 
drama, to be entitled The Sons of 
the Desert, is announced for produc- 
tion by Mr. Leman Rede, on Mon- 
day next, to introduce Mr. C. Free- 
man, the American giant, and Sig- 
nor Hervio Nano. 
Quxen’s.—A new dramatic specta- 
cle, entitled Lady Sale, or the Aff- 
han War, from the pen of Mr. T. 
ildenhall, and founded, as the ti- 
tle implies, on the murder of Sir W. 
M’Naughten, the disasters and suc- 
cesses of the British arms in Affgha- 
nistan, and the sufferings of Lady 
M’Naughten, Lady Sale, and the 
other ladies that fell into the hands 
of Ahkbar Khan, was produced here 
on Monday night with entire success. 
We refrain from giving a detail of 
the plot, as the harrowing incidents 
with which it is filled are of too re- 
cent occurrence gnd have left too 
melancholy an impression to need 
repeating. We cannot, however, 
overlook the excellent acting of Mr. 
Moss, as the Affghan chief, Ahkbar 
Khan, J. Parry as Captain Macken- 
zie, and Mrs, Parry as Lady Sale. 
The latter exerted herself to the ut- 
most, as indeed did all the actors and 
actresses engaged in the piece. The 
comic portion of the drama was sus- 
tained by Miss Wrighten and Man- 
ders, en combined efforts did 
much to enliven it, and they were 
frequently rewarded with loud bursts 
of merriment from all parts of the 
house. Grace Enfield and Night and 
Morning conclude each evening’s 
performances, and afford a rich treat 
to the lovers of striking situations 
and hair-breadth escapes. 
Mary.ezonz.—So good a bill was 
presented to us on Wednesday night 
that we could not refrain from at- 
tending this theatre. A Miss J. Barry 
took a benefit here, and the attrac- 
tion was considerable, Mrs, Waylett 
and R, Honner being brought into 
action, Fazio, the Four Sisters, 
and the Honeymoon were the pieces 
selected, and they were all very well 





executed, In the Honeymoon a | On Wednesday evening, the 15th 
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| young lady named E. Villiers made 


her debut as Julia; she is tall and 
of good figure, with a face capable 
of much expression; her voice is 
clear and distinct, but she wants a 
little more action, and with experi- 
ence may become a very useful ac- 
tress. ‘The house was well attended. 
Ciry. — There is a right and legi- 
timate spirit in the management of 
this bijou national temple that de- 
serves every encouragement from its 
dramatic patrons—the civic denizens 
of the first and most wealthy metro- 
polis in the world. Some of Shaks- 
peare’s noblest tragedies, Romeo and 
Juliet, Othello, Richard the Third, 
and the sterling old comedies of The 
Wonder and The Honeymoon have 
been admirably put on the stage.— 
Mrs. Edwin Yarnold, late of the 
Haymarket, is the attractive star, 
and with her pure, natural, and 
graceful style of acting, has gratified 
audiences that have nightly crowded 
to listen to her talented appeals. The 
Richard of C. Dillon was a bold, 
passionate representative of the 
“* crook-backed tyrant,” and if he 
were more subdued and less melo- 
dramatic, would render the charac- 
ter much more natural. That inimi- 
table and matchless comic personage, 
Dunn, is quite at home in Jinks, or 
the Man that Can’t Help It. Miss 
Ridgway is also very clever, and 
gains much applause. We should 
like to see this lady more frequently ; 
her versatility of talent entitles her 
to a far better standing in the thea- 
tre than she has hitherto sustained. 
A new and admirably got up drama, 
called the Weaver’s Daughter, or 
the Ladder of Crime, as enacted by 
the combined talents of Cowle, Dil- 
lon, Saker, Dunn, and Carles, and 
the ladies, Daly and Atkinson, con- 
clude an evening’s rational and in- 
tellectual entertainment of a most 
agreeable and delightful character. 


MUSICAL NOTES. 
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instant, Mr. Le Jeune gave a concert 
atthe Marylebone Institution in Ed- 
ward Street, Portman Square, which 
was very numerously and respecta- 
bly attended. The entertainment was 
divided into two parts, the first con- 
sisting of sacred, and the second of 
what is generally termed profane, 
music. The vocal and instrumental 
performers were, we believe, all 
amateurs, members of the institu- 
tion, and by their exertion proved 
how admirably they had been trained 
in the intricacies of divine harmony. 
Between the parts, a pianoforte duet, 
very judiciously introduced, was 
played by a young lady and gentle- 
man, and whose performance elicit- 
ed the loudest demonstrations of sa- 
tisfaction from the delighted au- 
dience. The songs, solos, and 
choruses, were all executed with cre- 
dit to the performers : but the gem of 
the evening was the well-known song 
of “ the Thorn,” which was voci- 
ferously encored, notwithstanding 
that it had been particularly request- 
ed that the assembly should in no 
case call for an encore, in order to 
avoid protracting the concert toa 
late hour; but this song was sang so 
admirably by a gentleman whose ex- 
pressive face was so perfectly in ac- 
cordance with the feelings he was 
endeavouring to depict, that he must 
have been of a most cold hearted 
constitution who could not have 
wished to be treated with its repeti- 
tion; for our own part, our recollec- 
tions were involuntarily thrown back 
in the most vivid manner, to the 
days of our boyhood, and we lived 
over again the moments when we 
were delighted by the almost sera- 
phic notes of Incledon, whose melo- 
dy was so often displayed in this 
charming composition. 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


Cantersury,—On Thursday Ham- 
let was represented. The public gave 
Mr. Betty an earnest of approval by 
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a numerous attendance. Hamlet is 
the part which first stamped his po- 
pularity in this city. Throughout 
the character there was no deteriora- 
tion from his ancient excellence. In 
his death, every movement was 
graceful, and free from ay distor- 
tion of face or person which could 
cause the least sensation of disgust 
or horror; the gradual ebbing of 
life, ‘* as the potent poison o’er- 
crowed his spirit,” his glassy eye 
and trembling voice, imparted a re- 
ality to the scene which we have ne- 
ver seen equalled. He was raptu- 
rously applauded throughout the 
tragedy. 

Griascow.—Mr. Daly, whose ta- 
lents were for a considerable period 
devoted to the amusement of the ci- 
tizens of Glasgow, and deservedly 
appreciated, being about to leave 
this city to take the command of the 
Northern Theatrical Circuit, is to 

ive a farewell entertainment in the 

gy Senue on Monday evening. 

OVER. — This theatre opens on 
Monday evening with a more effici- 
ent manager than for some time past 
has taken possession of the Dover 
boards. Hodson is the celebrated 
successor of poor Power, and draws 
the Irish character to the life. He 
has none of the coarse vulgarity of 
Brougham, who for atime tried Irish 
characters, but never succeeded in 
any thing beyonda rolicking footman, 
Hodson, on the contrary, possesses 
much of our lamented favorite’s rich 
humor and gentlemanly deportment ; 
and in many of poor Power's lead- 
ing characters Hodson causes a pain- 
ful recollection of that most laugh- 
ter-producing and popular actor of 
his day. 

Norwicu.—On Thursday se’n- 
night Hoskins, after his return from 
America, commenced a re-e : 
ment on these boards.. On Tuesday 
night Richlieu was performed, Hos- 
kins re-appearing as the Cardinal, 
and Mies Vining as Julie de Monte- 
mar. H.’s personation of the Mi- 
nister has been held, by competent 










































Miss Vining looked the fit represen- 
tative of the beautiful Julia. The 
best part of her performance was the 
scene in which she recounted her 
attendance on the King at the Tuil- 
leries and the love of Baradas, of 
which her horror and loathing were 
very natural. We are glad to see 
that this young actress is profiting 
by our recommendation, and plays 
more to the actor and less to the au- 
dience. 





KEMBLE anv tHe RHINOCEROS. 


Mr. Kemble had been dining with a 
noble duke of high convivial habits, 
and on this particular occasion the 
libations to Bacchus were so fre- 
quent, and of so long a continuance, 
that the party did not wend home 
until 4 o’clock in the morning. 

At a quarter past 4, Kemble, who 
insisted on walking, found himself 
alone in the Strand, opposite Exeter 
Change, in the upper apartments of 
which was exhibited the menagerie 
of the celebrated Polito. The “ ma- 
tins” roar of a lion called forth 
Kemble’s attention ; he paused—and 
with the fumes of the wine floating 
on his brain, he was seized at the 
moment with a most peculiar whim, 
and uttered to himself, 

“ To be, or not to be, that’s the question.” 


* It shall be—no man ever attempt- 
ed it. In any book of natural his- 
tory—nay, in all the voyages and 
travels I ever perused; no man ever 
didit, I—I will do it!—the world 
shall alone say I didit. I will have 
aride on a rhinoceros!” He here 
took a pinch of snuff, and exclaimed, 
“What ho! Exeter "Change! No- 
body stirring?’ He then made a 
staggering effort to pull the bell. 
After he had rung the bell several 
times with tipsy vehemence, one of 
the keepers of the wild beasts, who 
slept in their apartment as a sort of 
groom of the chamber, made his ap- 
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Kem.—Sir, are you Mr. Polito? 

Keeper.—No sir; master’s a-bed 
and asleep. 

Kem.—You must wake him, good 
fellow. 

K.—lI daren’t sir, unless it’s werry 
pertickler. 

Kem.—Next time say ‘ very par- 
ticular.’ Hark you, it is very par- 
ticular. You have up stairs, if I 
remember rightly, an animal denom- 
inated a rhinoceros. 

To be continued. 





REASON AND LOVE. 


Reason and Love, one summer noon, 
Went out to rove together; 

The wild birds sang their sweetest tune, 
’T was sparkling sunny weather. 

Soon the wild boy began to play 
Among the leafy bowers, 

While Reason warn’d him not to stay, 
And talk’d of darkening hours. 


Love laugh’d: he heeded not such things 
While all was bright about him ; 

But shook the sunshine from his wivgs, 
And dared, the Imp! to flout him. 


“ Rash boy!” cried Greybeard; ‘ prithee 
You see how fast day closes—”— | move; 
“« How very glowingly” smiled Love, 
** The sun sets on the roses !”” 
Reason still argued: —Love grew warm, 
And every caution slighted ; 
Till Reason yielding to the charm, 
They stay’d and were benighted. 
And thus the case will ever prove,— 
To doubt the fact were treason ; 
Reason is oft misled by Love, 
Love never yields to Reason ! 





Chit Chat. 

Princess’ Theatre-— We understand 
that a new comedietta, entitled ‘* Heads 
and Tails,” will appear on Saturday next 
at this theatre. e are not itted to 
divulge the author's name, we may 
mention that it is the production of a 
gentleman who has held an official situ- 
ation for some and who is also a 
member of a highly distinguished literary 
family. 

Mrs. Honey’s Petition. — A curious 
petition was laid on the table of the House 
of Commons on Monday last, which is 
thus described in the vote :—‘ Theatrical 
entertainments.—Petition of Laura Honey, 
complaining that an action has been com- 





pearance in a sort of beef-eater’s 
dress, and a Welsh wig. 


menced against her for performing in a 
| theatre at Liverpool which was not duly 
| licensed, and praying for a bill to exempt 
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her from the penalties, and cause the ac- 
tion to be discontinued.” The petition 
was ordered to lie on the table. 


A correspondent of the Sunday Times 
(which, by the by, is very bad authority,) 
says that Mr, Waldron has received a no- 
tice of discharge for refusing on Tuesday 
to announce the succeeding evening's 
performances. As similar announcements 
are frequently made by Bartley, Cooper, 
Anderson, and others who stand high in 
the profession. we cannot see the policy 
of Mr. Waldion refusing. Should he 
leave the establishment, we presume Lam- 
bert, who made his debut early in thesea- 
son as Sir Anthony Absolute, will be 
more in request. 

Fanny Ellsler ie pm in Lenten. 
and will a at the Italian O ear’ 
in the pe The ballet coe 
will be remarkably strong, including Ells- 
ler, Cerito, and Guy Stephan as primas, 


The two Grossmiths, the elder of whom 
appeared about eighteen years since as the 
“Young Roscius,” and who, with his 
brother, has since travelled over every part 
of the empire, have at length retired from 
the stage, having amassed a very nice little 
fortune. 


Batty and his troop are doing wonders 
at Lynn; they next open at Wisbeach, 
in consequence of which, Robertson has 
taken alarm and intends postponing the 
opening of his theatre. 

Mr. H. Russell has announced another 
farewell concert at the Hanover-square 
Rooms on Monday next. His last was 
so crowded that hundreds could not find 
room. 

Another application for a summons has 
been made to the Liverpool magistrates 
by the proprietors of the Theatre Royal 
against Mr. Buckstone for playing at the 
Liver theatre, which the magistrates re- 
fused on the ground of the other convic- 
tions — appealed against. The pro- 
prietors of the Royal have consequent! 
exchequered Mr. Buckstone for an all 
infringement of their patent rights. 

Miss Davenport, a juvenile actress, after 
avery successful career through America, 
the Canadas, and the West Indies, has 
just returned to London from Paris, where 
and in Italy, she has been finishing her 
education for the last twelve months. She 
is said to possess brilliant talent, and will 
appear at Lane at Easter. 

Madame Albertazzi, our native contral- 
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to singer, has just concluded a most pro- 
fitable eny mt at Genoa, and is now 
on her return to London. 


A white marble statue of Madame Ma- 
libran has just been placed in the mauso- 
Jeum which M. de Beriot had erected in 
the cemetery of Lacken, tothe memory of 
the celebrated cantatrice. The monument 
itself is about ten feet long, and nearly as 
many wide. The interior is circular, and 
is crowned with acupola. The door is 
composed of open work, which allows 
the statue to be seen towards the other 
end, The white marble is thrown out 
from a brownish ground, so that Muli- 
bran appears quitting the tomb, and rising 
towards Heaven, where she is about to be 
received by angels, painted on the cupo- 
la. In the centre of the cupola a lamp is 
placed, which sheds a subdued light over 
the whole statue. On the front of the 
pedestal is to be placed a basso relievo, 
representing the Genius of Music bewail- 
ing the loss of this celebrated singer. 

Specimens of French Advertising.—A 
dealer in hams advertises that his hams are 
so well cured, that the longer they are 
kept the better are; and of such an 
ae qualit “ t, if eaten constant- 

women of the worst temper imagin- 
a. they will render them ars and 
tractable as lambs; they are particularly 
recommended as diet for children, to give 
them a quiet disposition. 

Another person advertises pommade for 
the growth of hair; and states that he is 
so certain of its efficacy, that he makes a 
rule of never accepting any payment of a 

urchaser, however bald, until he have 
is head covered with hair. 


Why is the manager of Sadler's Wells 
of no use to his carpenters? Because he 
is Green-wood 


Advice Gratis —We advise Mr. Gre- 

ry to accept a country engagement where 
Sadoust fees and for the future let 
other people's character alone, and en- 
deavour to amend his own, it being out 
of repair a long time ago. 

We advise Mr. Bartley never to make 
any professions unless he intends to act 
up to them, and not be led astray bya 
person who has no character to lose. 


Good news for Gourmands.—At Pest, 
in Hung(a)ry, a single person may board 
and lodge for twelve pounds a year, and 
have a bottle of Hungarian wine after din- 
ner every day ! 
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The pantomimes are now discontinued , 
atall the theatres except the Olympic and | 


| 


the Grecian Saloon. We suppose another 
week will see them all out, 


Good Farming.—* Sambo, is your mas- 
ter a good farmer?” “ O, yes, massa, fuss 
rate farmer—he make two crops in one 
year.” ‘ Howisthat, Sambo?” “ Why, 
he sell all his hay in de fall, and make 
money once; den in de spring he sell de 
hides of de cattle dat die for the want of 
de hay, and make money twice.” 


Mr. Webster is about to leave the Surry. 

In the Brigand, played at the Surry, 
they dress the Papal troops in the costume 
of our troops during the early part of 
George the third’s reign. 

As an evidence of Mr. Macready’s li- 
berality, he pays Mrs, Nesbitta salary of 
forty-five pounds per week. 

The losses at Covent Garden theatre for 
the last fortnight, amount to no less a sum 
than six-hundred and thirty pounds. 


In consequence of Freeman the giant, 
and the Dwarf, requiring fifteen pounds 
on night, the proprietors of the Su 

ave declined their services, and they will 
appear at Sadler's Wells. 


On Tuesday week a fracas, or in vulgar 
terms a fight, took place in the Green- 
room of Covent Garden theatre, between 
Mr. Mark Lemon and Mr, Grattan, the 
cause of quarrel being a remark used by 
the former detrimental to Mrs. Grattan. 


Many a strange fellow is to be found on 
the stage,—in proof of this is Phil Stone, 
the property man who can neither read nor 
write, yet still manages to fill the above 
responsible situation; to make up for his 
want of education, he has formed a sort 
of symbolical alphabet ; thus, suppose the 
play is Macbeth, in his own book, two 

denote the title—then follows a 
slight sketch of the properties required in 
the piece, and so accurate is his peculiar 
method that he is never known to make a 
blunder. 
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will comaly with your wishes. We consi- 
der he showed every kindness possible to 
Mr. Gregory on the night of his debut at 
Covent Garden. 

M. Teague.—We cannot tell whether Mrs. 
Chatterly is living 

A new Subscriber.—Purkess, Compton-str., 
is the nearest place from Oxford Street to 
get our Journal. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


Madame Tussaud’s 


ISTORICAL GROUP, in Magni- 
ficent Armour; the Prince and Prin 
cess Royal, in their splendid cot; the King 
of Prussia — Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
eous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten. — 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar‘ 
Baker-street, Portmar-square. 





The Thames Tunnel. 


I S OPEN to Visitors daily, (Sundays 
excepted,) from 9 a. m. until 5 p, m. and 
is brilliantly lighted with Gas, Admittance 
ls. each. The entrance for a short time 
longer is only on the Middlesex side of the 
River, and near the Tunnel Pier at Wap- 
ping, the Rotherhithe Entrance being closed, 
to fraish the new Staircase, and make that 
Shaft available as a thoroughfare for foot 
Passengers. 
By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
7 February, 1843. ‘ 
N. B.—Steam Boats to Wapping from 
Hungerford, Adelphi, Temple Bar, Black- 
friars Bridge, Old Shades, Old Swan, and 
Adelaide Piers, and London Bridge, at 
every hour. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J. A,—We will look over the MS.; but we 
think it too personal as far as we have 
read, 

A Subscriber.—The lines upon the Satirist 
newspaper are very vulgar, we cannot in- 
sert them. 

C. J. M.—We do not know Mr, Bartley’s 
age; write hima polite note, no doubt he 
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